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a bilious attack. About eight o'clock I went with Palmer over to
his house. I returned to Cook's room in about a quarter of an
hour. Palmer came back about eleven o'clock with a box of pills.
He opened them in my presence and showed me the directions on a
slip of paper round the box. He remarked, " What an excellent
hand for an old man upwards of eighty to write." It was very good
writing indeed. Palmer proposed to Cook to take the pills, but
he protested, as they had made him ,so ill the previous night. Ulti-
mately he did take them, and he immediately vomited into the
utensil. Both Palmer and I, at his request, searched the utensil
for the pills, but we found nothing but the toast arid water, so
that the pills were retained. After he vomited he lay down very
comfortably, and we left him. Before he had taken the pills he
had expressed himself stronger, and had got up and sat in a chair.
During the evening he had been very jocose, speaking of what he
should do during the winter, and of his future plans and prospects.
After he had taken those two pills, at eleven o'clock, I went down-
stairs and had some supper. I returned about twelve to his room,
had some conversation with him, and then went to bed, it being
arranged that I should sleep in his room, which was a double-bedded
one, that night. At the time I last talked to him he seemed
rather sleepy, but quite as well as usual, and there was nothing
to excite any apprehension in my mind. I had been in bed ten
minutes, and had not gone to sleep, when he suddenly started up in
bed and called out, " Doctor, get up; I am going to be ill; ring
the bell for Mr. Palmer." I rang the ,bell, ami the chambermaid
came to the door. He himself called out to her, " Fetch Mr.
Palmer." He asked me to rub his neck. 1 rubbed the back part
of his neck and supported him with my arm while doing so. There
was a stiffening of the muscles; a sort of hardness about the neck.
Palmer came very soon indeed; two or three minutes at the most.
He made the remark, u I was never so quickly dressed in my life."
I did not observe how he was dressed, as I was so engaged. He
gave Cook two pills, which he said were ammonia pills. Directly he
swallowed the pills he uttered loud screams, threw himself back in
the bed, and was dreadfully convulsed. As the pills had immediately
before been taken, it certainly could not have been from their
action. He said to me, " Raise me up or I shall be suffocated."
The convulsions lasted five or ten minutes. It wag at the commence-
ment of the convulsions that he called out to raise him up or he
should be suffocated. All the muscular fibres were convulsed; there
was a violent contraction of every muscle of the body, and a stiffen-
ing of the limbs. When he called out to me to raise him, 1 en-
deavoured to do so with the assistance of Mr. Palmer, but found it
was quite impossible owing to the rigidity of the limbs. When ho
found I could not raise him up he asked me to turn him over, which
I did. He was quite sensible. After I had turned him over I